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Revolution
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Acher of "“The Fighting Fool,” “Hidlen
Waters,” ““The Toxican, ™ B

Ilinstrations by DON J. LAVIN

For a week they labored on together,
grim, watchful, expectant—then, at
the break of day, they heard a distant
rattle of arms, like the tearing of a
cloth, and knew that tha battle wasa
on,

The great whistle at Fortuna opened
with ita full, bass roar, and Amigo
snatched up his gun and went loping
down the canyon, drawn Irresistibly
by the sound of conflict. Bud lingered,
climbing higher and higher to get a
view of the country. But his young
blood clamored for action too, and
soon bha was mounted and gone.
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Denver, Colo.
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The fighting wss not at the Ameri-
{ can town, but down the valley by Old
Fortuna, and as Hooker galloped on
| toward:the sound of the firipg he no-
iticed ‘that it was on the move. Al
ready the cowardly rebels were re-
{reating—the volunteers from Fortuna
were hurrying to get closer to them,
the rurales were riding to flank them;
and when Bud jumped his horse up
the last hill and looked down into the
broad, cultivated wvalley he saw the
dust of their flight.

Down-the fenced trall that led to the
lower country the mounted insurrectos
were spurring in a rout; across the
newly plowed field, of Aragon the men
dn foot were making a short cut for the
bills; and all about them, like leaping
grasshoppers, sprang up puffs of dust.

Now 'they plunged Into the willow
brush along the river, where it swung
in against the ridge; and as their pur-
suers broke into the open they halted
and returned the fire. The- bullets
struck up the dust like hallatones in
front of the oncoming irregulars, a
man or two in the lead went down.
and they faltered. Then, as frantically
as the rebels, they turned and ran for
cover.

“ While defenders and invaders shot
back and forth across the broad fleld,
Bud put spurs to his horse and rode
cloger, and when he came out on an-
other hilltop he was just in time to see
the rurales come pelting In from the
west and take the revoltosos on the
flank. There was a great deal of long-
distance firing then, while the rebels
slowly retreated, and finally, with a
last defiant volley, the defenders
turnped back from their pursult and
marched triumphantly to Old Fortuna.

There, amld numerous vivas, Don
Cipriano rolled out a cask of mescal
and, after a flery speech, invited the
vietors to help themselves. So they
fell to drinking and carousing, and the
one defender who had been wounded
was bandaged and made much of,
while a great crowd from the upper
town looked on in awe and admiration,

At Iast Manuel del Rey and his
rurales returned from harassing the
en -m¥ and with several wounded pris-
oners'in their midst, the valordrunk
Mexicans formed a riotous procedsion
and went marching back to town,
Eveary boree and mule was carrying
doublg, guns— were being dropped,
broad hats knocked off, and ever, &g
they marched, they shouted:

“Viva Madero! Viva Mejico! Muerte
2 los revoltosos!”

It was an edifiying spectacle to an
~ American, and with the rest Bud
tagged along to the plaza, where they
bhad speeches and cheers galore and
more mescal at the company's cantina.
But In the midst of it, while be sat
laughing on his horse by the hotel,
Bud felt a gravel strike his broad
hat from above and, looking furtively
up, b beheld Gracia Aragon smiling
down at him from the balcony.

: Ehg w him with a swift
: I gazed out over the as
¢ and after a few mo-
muon Hooker tied his

J into the hotal

§ - - ‘of excitesient went over

hn a8 ha tramped up te the ladies’
‘parior, for be had never met Gracia

[tmce to face, But he disgnised his

qQpalms by assuming & maskiike grim-
nesd of countenance and, when the
gloripus Gracia glided out of her room
to meét Bim, pe only blinked and stood
pat,

A long experience as & pokep player
was all that saved him from betrayail,
for there was something in her very
presence which made his heart Jesp
and bound. But he only gazed at her
gomberly, without even so much as
ralsipg his hat.

-Back in Texas, in his social world,
1t iu copsidered almost unmanly to
thus salute the ladies, BSo he stood
thers, his big sombrero puliedq down
over his mop of light hair, gazing at
her without a blink.

friendly a scrutiny of her gharming
features as Gracia expected, for he
remembered what she had done to his
pardne?®; but if she sensed such a rare |
thing as disapproval from a young |
mapn, she was too excited to show it
Her Hps mbled. and ghe looked back ]

Fosadlon sl =

(Copyright, 1914, by Frank A. Munsey.) |

' Perhaps it was npt altogether ssl

—r—

into ag alcove by the ~11glltt¢!
twitch of his elecve.
“Don't talk teo loud,” she whis-

pered. “My mother is listening from
| the room—but for the love of Ged, tell |
me, where ia Phil?"
| “l don't know,” answered Eud, try-\
| ing to leyver Lis big volee to a boudolr

| Boftness; “he jolned the rurales and |
WAas m‘d( red nortli—tha®s all I know.” '
'- “Yee, ves, to be sure; but haven " |
| you heard from him?"

She seemed to be all impatience to
enatch his news and fiy wiih it, bat
Bud was in no such hurry. And so
far was he from being a carpet knight
that he immediately raised his voice
to its normal bass. It was all rizht
for Phil and his kind to talk by signs
and whispers, but that was not hie
style.

“Not since he went away.," he sald.
“He left me a little note, then, say-
ing—"

“Saying what?”
breathlessly.

*“Well, saying that he had eniisted |
to keep from belng executed, and—i
that's about all!”

“And not a word zbout me?"

“Yes," admitted Bud; “he eaid he'd |
try to put up with it—on accocunt of |
you—and—""

“What?" ghe entreated, taking him
beseechingly by the coat.

“Well,” stammered Hooker, shifting
| his feet and looking away, “he told me
to kinder take care of you—while he
wae gone,"

“Ah!"” ghe breathed, still standing
close to him, “and will you do it?"

“l reckon so," said Bud, “if we have
any trouble.”
| *But I'm In trouble now!" she cried
“I'm watched—I can't get away—and
I'm afraid!™

“Afraid of what?" he demanded.

“Of h'm!" she answered, her voice
breaking; “of Manuel del Rey!™

“Well," replied Hooker bluntly, “I've
got nothing to do -vith that— I can't

she demanded |

| trouble.

! |furli\"'l_", meanwhile drawine him|dear Ph{l; Gut Row ¢an I macags thst

when Manuel del Hey Is walching me?
It is impossible, Is it not?”

“Seems g0,” muttered. Bud, and In
the back of his head he began to think
juickly. Here was the fountainhead
of his misfortunes, and if she had ber
wvay she would lay =all his plans im
ruins—and even then not marry Phil.
In fact, from the light way she spoke,
he seneed that she did not intend ta
marry him. Her grudge was
Manuel del Rey who drove away all
her lovers,

“Well,” he ventured, “there's po
rueh, 1 reckon—Phil's enlisted for five
-‘,eamu

“Hal!" she ecried contemptunously;
“and do you think he will serve? Nol
At a word from mie he will flee to the
border and I shall join him in the
United States!"

“What?"' demanded Bud;
gert?”

In a moment he saw what such a
move would mean to him—to Kruger

“Phil de

{ «nd the Eagle Tail--nnd he woke sud-

lenly from his calm.

“Hers now,” he sald. scowling _s he
saw that she was laughing at him,
“you've made me and Phil enough
You let that boy alome,’
savvy?” :

He stooped toward her as he spoke,
fixing her with masterful eyes that
had tamed many a bad horse and man,
and she shrank away instinctively.
Then she glanced at him shyly and
edged over toward the open door. -

“k will do what I please, Mr. Hook-
er,” she returned, balancing- on the
verge of flight.

“All right,” Bud came back; “but
don't you call me in on it. You've

n;ould grab our mine.”

“What do you mean?" she chal
lenged, turning back upon him.

“l mean this,” responded Hooker
warmly. “Phil holds the title to our
mine. If he deserts he loses his Mexi-
can citizenship and bis clalm is mo
good. But you don't need to think that
your father will get the mine then, be- ~

| what you are thinking of?

| thinking about the money!”

cause he’ll have to whip me first!™

“O-hol!"” she sneered; “so that Is
You are a
Bookur—nhtn
L3

“Yes,"” returned Bud; "and even at
| that 1 believe your old man will best
me!"

She laughed again, with sudden
capriciousness, and stood tapping ﬂn
floor with her foot

“Ah, I see,” she sald st length, gas-
ing at him reproachfully; “you think
1 am working for my father. You
think got poor Phil into all this
trouble order to cheat him of his
mine. But let me tell you, Senor
Gringo,” she eried with sudden fire,
“that I did not! I have nothing to do
Wwith my father and his schemes. But
if you do not trust me—"

true gringo, Mr,

when Hooker made no €fort to stay
her she returned once more to the at-
tack. -
“No,"” she szid, “it" was because he
was an American—because he was
brave—that I put my falth in Phil

| These Mexican men are co

wards—they
are afraid to stand up and fight! But
Philip dared to make love to me—ha
dared to sing to me at night—and

“But I'm In Trol.lbln ﬁaw'" She Zried.

interfere in ;our love afairs—but if
they's war*and they try to take the
town, you can count on me.”

“Oh, thank you,” she sazid, bowing'
satirically. “And do you expect a

argn

“Not with that buach of hombres!" |
returned Bud, waving a diaparagmg]
hand toward the noise of the shouting, |
At this she broke down and lauﬂhmtl
Evidently' ghe wns not so fearful of
discovery after all.

“You forget, sir," she sald,
am a Mexlcan!"”

Then, as he failed to show any signs |
of contrition, she chapged her mood
again, ]

“But wait!” she ran on, her eves
flashing. “Perhaps we are not so eager
to defend our government .en wa
have a new onae every year. Eut If the
men who are gatheriug in Chihuahua
invade our country, you will find that
88 Sonorans those men will fight to
the death.

“You lzugh because you do not un-
derstand. Put why should we Bo-
norans fight slde 5y side with the
federals and ruranies? Are they not
the soldiers of Diaz, who have simply
changed to another master? That
Manuel de] Itey was |ast year hunting |
down Maderistas In the hills). pow l|e|
is fighting for Madero! And tomor-
row? Who can gay?”

She shrugged'her ehoulders scorn-
fully, and Hooker perceived that she
was In earnest Ip her dislike of the
dashing edptain, but prudence warned
him to say nothing if he would escape
belng drawa into the quarrel,

“No!” she wént on, after an expee-
tant' pause, “let the rurales pursue
these bandits—they are hired for that |
fonrpose' But if Orozeco and Salazdr

in this ladroh, Dernardo Eravo, and
geak-to eaptore qur towns, then, Senor
Americang, you will see rea! war and
men gql:mag te the death! Ah, you |
laugh agaln—yeu are o Texan and
judge us Bonopans by the pawardly |
Chihushuaps—but it |s the truth. And |
1, for one,” she added neively, "would
be almost glad to have war. Do you
| know why? To see if you would really
defand me!"

She smiled, logking frankly into his
eyes, and Bud blushed to tue yoots of

“that 1

his halr, but once sgain he held his | ¢

Leacs.

“What, senor{” she bantered; “you '
jdo not speak? Burely, man, youF ¢
friend De Lancey was wrong when |
he said you would save me! For look, |
2r, Hogker, 1 g promised to many

when Manuel dei P+ - *+'nd to stop him -
he etocd up £ud 1 vy o bitd 3

“An, that iz wies a < imire—a man
who is bravae! A = jc. na tell you,
Scnor Hoecker, 1 5. ah 3 love your
friend! If I coluld run eway I would
marry him tomorrov; but the cur,
Manuel del. Loy, siznuds in the way.

Even my own fathcr is against mo.
But 1 don’t care—I don't-care what
happens—only do not think that I am
not ®our friend!”

She pansed now and glanced at him
chyly," and as her eloquent eyes met
his own Bud felt suddenly tim{ sha
wag singere. The gnawing*pnd corre:
sive doubts that had eaten at hig hegrt
fell gway, and he eaw hor now in hep
true bmuwlm no une:rsy thonghty

l of treache polson his hernesl love,
“] bellgve you, lady,” he eaid. "And
I'm glad o know you," he sdded, tak

ing off his hat and bowin avw Lwardly,
“Anything 1 can do for you, don't hesl-
tate to ask for it—only I ecan't go
agalnst my pardners on this mineg"

He bowed agaln and retreated
toward the door, but she followed him
impulsively.

“Shake nands,” sha said, holding ot
both her own, “and will you Lelp me?*

“Sure!"” answered Bud,- and as her
soft fingers closed on hjs he took them
gently, for fear that he might crush
them and pever know.

CHAPTER XVIIL

A-menth of weary waiting followed
that day of days in Fortuna, and still
there was no word froin Phil. Bernardo
Braya gnd his rebel raiders passed
through the mountaing to the east, and .
news came of heavy fighting in Chi.
hwahua, Don Cipriano Aragon moved
hia family back to hig hacisnds and
Gracia became only a dream.

Then, one day, &8s Hooker and (.Ia.
Yaqul were Industriously pounding qug
gold, a messenger came out from town
with g telegrgm ip his hand.

Am In Gadﬂisn. No chanpe to held
mine Kruger quit—p,

"Ma I'll be m-ﬁ i1 de!”™ m
tered Bud. ‘Then he §at down 19 think,

"Amigo,"” he eald to the Yaqui, “are
you m Mexiezn citisen? Can you get
titlé to' mine?"

“Me a Mexican?” repeated Amigo,
tapping himself on the chest. *“No,
penor! Seguro que no!”

'All rizht }heu. observed Bud bit-
lerl}. “here goes nothlng__—_ﬂow‘l}m!
'l lurq Mevicap myse n

(Continned nex*. week)

g e e e et J—
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| made a fool of Phil—I suppose you'd - .
like to get me, too. Then your father

-

She turned dramatically to go, but =l




